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"Come, Little Princess." She caught Sonoko, "See, your honorable
father has come home."
"Oh, Sonoko, come to Father." Saionji took her into his arms and
carried her to his room.
Tenderly laying his daughter on his lap, Saionji said: "Sagami,
Takekoshi-san may come to see me."
"Yes, Master!"
After Saionji looked through a pile of letters on his table, he turned
to her again.
"Sagami."
"Yes, Master."
"I had intended to relieve you completely of your duties here,
but—" he hesitated—"as you know, Otama has enough to do with the
baby and can't help direct the household. And you don't have Shinko
to help you. Shall we engage a regular housekeeper to succeed you?"
"Master, I am still quite able to work. Since you often remain at
the official residence, there is little to do at home, but O—"
"Otama is no help, huh?"
"It may be the way with young women of her age and profession
today, but Okiku was different," she said rather mournfully.
"Huh, she was a good companion, too," Saionji admitted.
Sagami, beaming, added: "Master, I met her at Big Princess' the
other day. The Princess sent for her. Oh, we had a nice long chat
together. It was such a relief to see her there."
"Huh, after all, you and Okiku like each other—"
"You like her well also?" She looked into his eyes.
"Huh—Sagami, do you know how soon Shinko expects her baby?
Is she all right?"
"Oh, Master!" The governess leaned over to him and said: "You'll
be a grandfather any day now. Big Princess is quite all right and it's
lucky to have her experienced and kindhearted mother looking after
her-"
"Huh, she pays much attention to Shinko?"
"Master, you should see Okiku and the Princess together. Okiku
told me that she prayed every morning and night to the Asakusa
Kwamon for the safety of the expectant mother and the child and to
the Tsurugaoka Hachiman Shrine that the first grandchild might be
a son and heir to the Saionji family."
"Huh."
"Have you considered the fiisc grandchild's name, Master?"

